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Crown Him with many crowns, 
The Lamb upon His throne; 
Hark, how the heavenly anthem 
drowns 
All music but its own! 
Awake, my soul, and sing 
Of Him who died for thee, 
And hail Him as thy matchless King 
Through all eternity. 
Crown Him the Virgins Son, 
The God Incarnate born, 
Whose arm those crimson trophies 
won 
Which now His brow adorn: 
The Shiloh long foretold, 
The branch of Jesse's Stem; 
The Shepherd King of Israel's fold, 
The Babe of Bethlehem. 
Crown Him the Lord of peace! 
Whose power a scepter sways 
From pole to pole, that wars may 
cease, 
And all be prayer and praise. 
His reign shall know no end, 
And round His pierced feet 
Fair flowers of paradise extend 
Their fragrance ever sweet. 
Crown Him the Lord of years, 
The Potentate of time, 
Creator of the rolling spheres, 
Ineffably sublime! 
All hail! Redeemer, hail! 
For Thou hast died for me; 
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Central Committee Relief Notes 
[RS. ALFRED E. BACKHOUSE, Lon-
don, England: "As an American who 
has lived many years in England, I should 
like to convey to the Mennonite Society 
my appreciation of the Relief work which 
they have been doing on this side of the 
Atlantic for the afflicted ^eople of Europe. 
"I am sure that the vast amount of cloth-
ing and the generous contributions of mon-
ey has meant a sacrifice to many contri-
butors and I should like them to know that 
their efforts and kindness have brought 
relief to many poor people in urgent 
need." 
Ted E. Claassen, London, England, Nov-
ember 11th, letter: "John Barwick who 
has been working for the Y. M. C. A. in 
the British prison camps presented to us a 
request from the British prisoners of war 
in Germany for Bibles, Testaments and 
Hymn books. We felt that the Committee 
would want us to grant this urgent request 
as surely no nobler work could be done 
than supplying the Word of God to those 
men and supplying them with the means 
of maintaining and developing their spirit-
ual life, especially as the request came to 
the Y. M. C. A. from these men themselves. 
With our consent the Y. M. C. A. has been 
securing 1600 Bibles and approximately 
900 Testaments at a cost of £143- 6- 8 and 
a quantity of Hymn books at a cost of £35 
making a total outlay of £178- 6- 8. In-
vestigation was made from a number of 
firms before a commitment for the pur-
chase was made. The Bibles and Testa-
ments will have an imprint on the covers 
that they are a donation by the Mennonite 
Central Committee of the U. S. A and Can-
ada. 
"During the last two weeks we have been 
busy making contacts with groups and or-
ganizations through whom we could learn 
of the needs which it would be possible to 
serve. About 10 days ago, we spent an 
evening in East London with 2 squads of 
young men of the International Voluntary 
Service for Peace. This group is engag-
ing in serving hot tea, cakes and sand-
wiches to people in the shelters in that dis-
trict. The experience was interesting, but 
we felt that we could do other work which 
would be more beneficial . . . Claassen 
also had the privilege of visiting one of 
the nursery schools in the country operated 
by The Save the Children Fund. He is 
much enthused over this work and since 
there is an immediate prospect of getting 
another house in the same neighborhood. 
Captain Gracey has offered us the privilege 
of taking over the support and mainten-
ance of this home as a project for the 
Mennonite Central Committee. This home, 
which would provide for 30 children under 
five years of age could be operated at a 
cost of £500 per year." 
*• * * # 
Telegram dated December 2 received 
from American Consul at Lyon: "Free dis-
tribution milk begun today by American 
Mennonites among infants two to six years 
in Lyon Communal nursery schools in my 
presence ten tons to be distributed Decem-
ber to April." 
* * * * 
Ernest Bennett, Lyon, France, November 
14th letter: "Yesterday we had a very en-
joyable time when we assisted to move the 
first shipment of four tons of milk from 
the customs at Lyon. We were able to get 
it through without much difficulty as we 
were assisted by Dr. Lapin, who is the 
president of the Secours National, and is 
advising us as to the best means of dis-
tribution in Lyon. We are finding a very 
favorable reception to our work here, and 
I feel we shall have extensive assistance 
by the authorities . . . . We will no doubt 
adopt the policy of assisting only the most 
needy cases for the present, and in a sense 
conserve the bulk of our milk for middle 
winter when milk supplies will undoubted-
ly stop. With the milk ration which was 
lately adopted here in regard to children, 
there is a little better distribution, and 
those people with money and milk cards 
can buy milk.." 
* # * # 
"For the people had a mind to work" 
Neh. 4:6. 
What can be accomplished when the peo-
ple have a mind to work was demonstrated 
again at the Ephrata Clothing Depot dur-
ing the months of September—December. 
From one pound packages to boxes weigh-
ing 200 pounds, soap, shoes, clothing (new 
and used) came pouring into the office 
from all directions—Ephrata freight and 
post offices, Akron freight and post offices, 
big transfer trucks passing through, per-
sonal trucks, car loads, arms full of loose 
clothing, etc.—besides checks, money or-
ders and straight cash. General Confer-
ence Mennonites; Central Conference Men-
nonites; Brethren in Christ; Church of God 
in Christ. Mennonites; Mennonites and oth-
ers gave liberally and cheerfully for Relief 
in Europe. 
These packages came from California to 
Delaware, and from South Dakota and 
Minnesota, to Virginia. Tennessee, Okla-
homa. The result of all this effort is as 
follows: 
September 26, 1940, 2372 pounds, valued 
at $3,201.42. 
November 13, 1940, 3860 pounds, valu-
ed at $4,707.95. 
December 5,1940, 16,117 pounds, valu-
ed at $11,699.90. 
Total: 22,350 pounds, valued at $19,-
609.27. 
These figures do not include the baling 
done at the Mellingers Church, December 
4th which was 9874 pounds valued at $9,-
245.30. Neither do these include the love, 
sacrifice, sympathy, work, and money 
wrapped up in these garments. This will-
ingness to work was carried out to the clos-
ing of the last bale, for the people of the 
Mellinger and Ephrata communities were 
ever ready to give their services wherever 
they could help. 
Such a spirit will be felt by those who 
receive your gifts and such a working in 
His Name will receive a kind Heavenly 
Father's reward. 
Attention is being given all clothing that 
reached this depot after December 5th. The 
M. C. C. again wishes to thank all for this 
splendid response.—Mrs. M. C. Lehman. 
(Compiled by Chester K. Lehman and 
A. Warkentin. released December 12, 
1940). 
Burning Christmas Candles 
TQURNING candles at Christmas time is 
~ a custom derived from the Roman Sa-
turnalia. Not only were the candles used for 
the purpose of illumination during that fes-
tival, but they were also exchanged as gifts 
in token of cheerfulness and good will. 
It is probable that the employment of 
candles was derived from the Jewish Feast 
of the Dedication, which was held about 
the same time of the year as the Saturnalia 
and the Yule. The burning of-candles was 
one of the incidents of that feast, and it 
is not unlikely that at the time of the birth 
of Jesus thousands of candles were bright-
ly burning throughout Palestine—a fitting, 
though unintentional, proclamation of the 
Light that had come into the world. A fact 
that bears out this supposition is that the 
Catholics of the Greek Church call 
Christmas the "Feast of Lights."—Sel. 
Whether Englishmen know it or not, it 
is the English Sunday that has made and 
keeps England great. 
—Voltaire, (The Atheist) 
Editor's Note 
The year 1940 is a bit unusual as it gives 
us publication dates for twenty-seven is-
sues of the Visitor instead of the usual 
twenty-six. By running a publication no-
tice ahead, we would perhaps not have been 
required to run this extra issue, but we are 
passing on this special Christmas number 
as a gesture of good will to our subscribers. 
The next issue of the paper will be dated 
January 13. 
We hope this number reaches you before 
December 25, and since January 1 closes our 
fiscal year, your renewal, either sent direct 
or handed to the solicitor, will be appre-
ciated. A special blank is enclosed. 
I 
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Christmas Greetings 
T is with a kindly thought of loving ap-
preciation that we send this word of 
greeting to all the friends of this paper. 
At this season of the year, the editor is 
usually besieged with tracts, letters and re-
quests regarding Christmas, that express 
all sorts of attitudes toward the day which 
we celebrate as the birthday of our Blessed 
Lord. 
We are not at all in sympathy with those 
who think nothing should be made of the 
day. We recognize that Christmas means 
love, and in a world that is so hard and 
cold, whatever can be done that will bring 
to us a new wave of tenderness, of loving 
kindness, and a breath of heaven's summer 
air, surely ought to be welcome. If Christ-
mas time does not bring us into closer 
relationship with some one about us who 
is unfortunate, and help us to share, in 
some measure, with that one, it has done 
little for us and we have not been true 
hearted as Christians. 
Of course, we recognize that Christmas 
is abused, as most things are; and if our 
minds are wholly carnal and we can see 
only that which is commercial or mercen-
ary, we will surely be polluted if we touch 
. it. The Christian is not supposed to run 
riot with the world on holy days. The. 
Christian is supposed to recognize these 
days as a means to an end, all of which 
should lead us to a greater appreciation of 
what God has done for us. We may be 
spiritually edified; we may make spiritual 
growth; and we should not fail to recog-
nize that the birth of Jesus Christ was such 
an unlimited blessing and benefit to man-
kind, that we ought ever to think it was a 
blessed day when He was born. 
It may not have been the 25th of Decem-
ber—the world is not exactly sure—but it 
is a day falling somewhere near the time 
of our Saviour's birth. If we are like 
the wise men of New Testament record 
and search diligently, we will find the 
young child, His star will lead us not to 
the house where He as a babe rests in His 
mother's arms but rather to our Father's 
house, where He ever lives to make inter-
cession for us, and where "truly our fel-
lowship is with the Father, and with His 
Son, Jesus Christ." 
How thankful we in America can be 
that we have Christmas Day. Our neigh-
bor, Europe faces, without a doubt, the 
darkest Christmas she has ever faced, with 
millions of men and women not having 
enough to eat, while we in America 
blessed with an abundance of foodstuffs 
and privileged to live in a very high state 
of social and industrial economy, have so 
much to be thankful for this Christmas 
time. 
Each succeeding year, as we approach 
this blessed day, it brings to the hearts 
of the truly faithful, a new consciousness 
The New Year 
that Jesus truly was divine. He is the In-
carnate Son of God; He has lived through 
all these centuries; His voice, since it was 
heard as a cry from the manger at Bethle-
hem, is stil resounding around the world, 
and we know the day will come when Je-
sus will be crowned King of the entire uni-
verse. Today His great work of atonement 
for the human race is going on, and it is 
the purpose of God to bring into fellow-
ship with Himself, into oneness with Jesus 
Christ, all who will believe and accept Him 
as God's sacrifice for sin. 
At Christmas time we may think and 









C H R I S T M A S 
G R E E T I N G S 
To all our readers in United t 
States and Canada and 
abroad, the Evangelical 
Visitor editorial staff ex-
tends its cordial wishes for 
a joyous Christ-centered 
Christmas in the faith that 
makes us one. 
gift in the matter of clothing or some other 
worthwhile object for one of our loved 
ones; but while we are doing it, let us not 
forget that God in the councils of eternity 
sought for a way, planned for a way, and 
purposed to have a way to redeem fallen 
man. The atonement, through Jesus Christ 
was not an afterthought on the part of 
God. It was a forethought and today as 
we look into Christmas, we rejoice be-
cause God, who gave the Babe of Bethle-
hem, also gave Him to be the Lamb of 
God, a fitting sacrifice to meet the problem 
of human sin and to effect eternal redemp-
tion so that we, who were strangers and 
aliens from grace, might again be brought 
nigh unto God and be made heirs of God, 
and joint heirs with Jesus Christ. 
"ID VERY day of our life, of course, is 
•"-*' new, but there's something just a bit 
different about the ending of the last month 
of the calendar and the beginning of a 
new year. We are sure to the thoughtful 
person, its passing brings a moment of sob-
erness, as we recognize that another year 
of our life has flown into eternity. The 
passing year has gone so quickly, we hard-
ly realize that it is spent. It has brought 
to us both joy and sorrow, and what the 
next year may have in store we cannot tell. 
We are not sure whether we will be here, 
whether we will be ill or well. Such ques-
tions might bring a disquieting attitude to 
our minds and we might easily get into an 
attitude of worry and anxious care, with 
which we are sure our Lord would be dis-
pleased. 
As we look back over nineteen hundred 
and forty we recognize that it has been 
a most eventful year. It is utterly impos-
sible for us to give space to a summary of 
world conditions, but it seems that world 
events have rapidly shaped themselves that 
they surely portend to the soon coming of 
our Lord Jesus. Our hearts are saddened 
when we think of the many who have met 
death in the terrible bombings in the zones 
of war. And yet, despite it all, we are 
comforted with this thought that if any of 
these who met death in this manner were 
prepared to meet the Lord they are now 
safe from this world's alarm. 
Looking back over the year, we may be 
conscious that we have blundered and that 
some of the pages and records of the past 
are blurred with regret or with the stains of 
remorse, let us not be disheartened and 
feel that the coming year must hold for us 
a worse record than that of the past. Re-
member that the prophet went down to the 
potter's house and there he saw a vessel 
which, even though it was marred because 
of the hard lumps of clay while the potter 
was working it, was nevertheless reshaped 
into a vessel of honour. So with the com-
ing year, if you will, by the grace of God, 
completely yield your life to Him, there 
is no reason why you should not be more 
than successful and be blessed each day 
of vour life. 
There is a vast difference between fight-
ing an offensive battle and that of being 
constantly on the defensive. If pride, evil 
tempers and indolence are allowed to re-
main in the temple of our hearts, we may 
rest assured that we will be fighting a sort 
of defensive battle; but if through full 
surrender to Jesus Christ and trust in the 
cleansing fountain open for ' sin and un-
cleanness, we have found the place of vic-
tory where the heart becomes wholly yield-
ed to Christ and is sealed by His spirit, the 
believer will enjov a victory of faith that 
makes him triumphant in the midst of life's 
battles. He is courageous to go forth and 
(Continued on page 423) 
£ 
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The Christ of Christmas, 
Herbert Lockyer, Liverpool, England 
"In him dwelleth all the fulness of the 
Godhead bodily" (Col. 2:9). 
S the titles given 
to the Saviour 
in the two birth-
narratives express 
the wonder of the 
Child who was born 
that He might die 
for our salvation, 
let us gather these 
titles together. Let us reverently con-
sider these names, that at this season our 
hearts may magnify the Christ who made 
Christmas possible. 
Of course, it will be conceded that, al-
though we may be able to explain the signi-
ficance of the names given to Mary's Holy 
Child, the mind of man could never possibly 
unfold the overwhelming mystery of the 
incarnation. Our Lord's names, however, 
are like the ointment of the Tabernacle, 
compounded of several spices. 
Jesus 
. "Thou shalt call his name Jesus" (Matt. 
1:16, 21, 25). 
This name, being the first to be used in 
the New Testament, likewise ends the same 
(Matt. 1:1; Rev. 22:21). The benediction, 
closing the Book of Revelation, contains our 
Lord's triad of outstanding designations. 
"Jesus," a common Jewish name at the time 
of Christ's birth, stands out as the title of 
His humanity and humiliation. It means 
"Jehovah, the Saviour," and it is therefore 
His human name connecting Him with the 
work of salvation. This fact is made clear 
in the message of the angel of the Lord to 
Joseph: "Thou shalt call his name Jesus: 
for he shall save his people from their sins." 
It will be noted that He has power to save 
"his people" from "their sins." Thus He is 
the Saviour of saints as well as of sinners. 
His people have a good many sins to be 
saved from, and it is encouraging to know 
that He is "the Saviour of all men, specially 
of those that believe" (I Tim. 4:10). Yes, 
and no other name has endeared Him to our 
hearts, and is enshrined in so many Christ-
honoring hymns, as this one by which Mary 
called her Child. 
Christ 
"Jesus, who is called Christ" (Matt. 1:16; 
27:22, R. V.). 
From "Christos," meaning "Anointed," 
we have in this designation our Lord's of-
ficial name, and one connecting Him with 
the Old Testament dispensation, seeing that 
He came as the Fulfiller of prophecy. As 
an Old Testament term, the name before us 
was applied to those anointed with holy oil. 
At His baptism, Jesus was anointed for His 
threefold office and officially became the 
Christ. 
Later on, the apostles used "Christ" as 
the name of a changed position, seeing that 
He had been raised from the dead and ex-
alted in glory. Yes, 
"Christ is a Prophet, Priest, and King; 
A Prophet full of light, 
A Priest that stands 'twixt God and man, 
A King that rules with might. 
"My Christ, He is the Heaven of Heavens; 
My Christ, what shall I call? 
My Christ is first, my Christ is last; 
My Christ is all in all." 
It will be remembered that Peter received 
a divine revelation of Jesus as the Christ: 
"Thou art the Christ, the Son of the living 
God" (Matt. 16:16). The blessed name is 
associated also with the believer, for 
he is known as a "Christian," that is, 
"Christ-ian," an anointed one. May the 
Holy Spirit make us, as Christ's, more 
Christlike. 
Lord 
"A Saviour, which is Christ the Lord" 
(Lk. 2:11). 
Here we have the title indicating author-
ity and dominion. Though He was despised 
as Jesus, the world will yet see Him as the 
Lord of lords. To those of us who know 
and love Him, He is Lord and God even 
now, as we linger in a world so hostile to 
His claims. More than ever we sanctify 
Him as Lord in our hearts! 
There is, however, a beautiful combina-
tion in the angelic message. As a prism, it 
flashes out many rich colors. When our 
Lord is referred to as "Jesus Christ," the 
emphasis is upon Jesus, the humble humili-
ated One, now glorified. But when the 
designation is reversed, then as "Christ Je-
sus" you see Him as the despised One, now 
glorified. His full and rightful title, "The 
Lord Jesus Christ," suggests added author-
ity and power: "God hath made that same 
Jesus . . . both Lord and Christ" (Acts 
2:36). 
As a "Saviour, "He is able to deliver from 
all evil, and to endow the delivered with 
all good. It is essential to note that He was 
born a Saviour. 
Emmanuel 
"They shall call his name Emmanuel, 
which being interpreted is, God with us" 
(Matt. 1:23). 
This precious name reveals the further 
and fuller purpose of God. In His goodness 
He delights to tabernacle among men. In 
the Old Testament, He has a tabernacle for 
His people—now He has His people as a 
tabernacle. In fact, Scripture can be gen-
erally summarized thus: In the old Testa-
ment, it is God for us; in the Gospels, God 
with us; in the Epistles, God in us. The lat-
ter, being the ideal, contains all that the 
first two aspects hold. 
"Emmanuel"! Truly this is a revelation 
of His character we can cling to in the dark 
and difficult hours of life. Because He has 
promised never to leave us, we can count 
upon His abiding companionship. 
He is the Daysman between, laying His 
hand upon God and man, thereby making 
them one. As God, He came from heaven 
bringing God to man. As the Glorified Man, 
He went back from earth to heaven, recon-
ciling man to God. In Him the chasm is 
bridged between the Creator and the crea-
ture—between a thrice holy God and the 
lost sinner. 
" 'God with us' in the world of sin, 
This life of weakness and of woe: 
His love, His power and His strength 
With us, wherever we may go. 
Since Jesus came to earth to dwell 
And be for aye, Emmanuel. 
"No weary days, no starless nights, 
No sorrow deep, no trials sore, 
But we can feel His presence near, 
'God with us' now and evermore, 
Since He hath come to earth to dwell 
Whose name is still Emmanuel." 
King 
"Where is he that is born King of the 
Jews?" (Matt. 2:2). 
What a striking phrase this is in the 
question of the wise men! Born King! No 
one of royal blood is born a king. A prince 
becomes a king upon the death of his fa-
ther. But Jesus was born a King, implying 
that He was a King before He was born. 
The Babe of Bethlehem was "the King 
eternal" (I Tim. 1:17). 
That Christ was a truer King than Herod, 
who sought the young Child's life, is evi-
dent from the expressions used. When 
Herod is mentioned, the small "k" is em-
ployed. He was simply Herod the king. 
Jesus, however, has a capital "K," and 
this is as it should be, for He is the King of 
kings. 
Strange insignia of royalty, however, 
awaited the King. His palace was a stable; 
His throne, a mother's knee; His courtiers, 
the lowly shepherds; His robe, the swad-
dling clothes. Truly He was a King in dis-
guise. May we be found among the number 
who recognize and revere Him as King of 
the saints, and who yield unto Him the un-
divided sway He deserves and demands! 
The valiant knight said to Arthur, "We 
never saw his like; there lives no greater 
leader." But the glory of King Arthur 
pales into nothingness alongside of the 
richer glory of Christ our King. It is thus 
we sing: "Hail Jesus, King of my days and 
nights!" 
Governor 
"Out of thee shall come a Governor, that 
shall rule" (Matt. 2:6). 
While all the names before us are more 
or less associated with the Jews, they yet 
hold a larger application. Here for exam-
ple, as Governor, Jesus is to have power to 
rule His people Israel; but of the increase 
of His government there is to be no end 
(Isa. 9:6, 7). The word used in Matthew 
2:6 for "Governor" means, "one who goes 
first, leads the way, chief in war"; and Je-
sus has every right to lead the way, seeing 
He triumphed gloriously in His war against 
sin and Satan. 
Yes, and as a "Governor" He is not a 
hard despot; He rules by love. Some gov-
ernors who rise from the ranks become un-
sympathetic and officious; not so the Lord 
Jesus, even although He was our fellow. He 
(Continued on page 432) 
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Preserving the Christmas Story , 




W / E never tire of the Christmas story. 
^ * The young and old, alike, of many 
lands and races hear it retold at every 
Christmas season, and never fail to be 
thrilled. 
We owe our knowledge of the first 
Christmas event, the birth of Christ, with 
all the details concerning Joseph and Mary, 
Bethlehem and the angels, to Luke, under 
inspiration, who penned the account. Apart 
from the gospel narrative by Luke, we 
would know comparatively little about 
Christ's birth. 
We can best appreciate the Christmas 
wealth accruing to the world from the 
Lukan account when we take a single item 
from it and evaluate the same. Luke tells 
us that an angel appeared to the shepherds 
and announced the birth of Christ, in the 
city of David—Bethlehem. When the an-
gel had finished speaking, a choir of angels 
appeared and sang the first peace anthem 
to which this world ever listened: "Glory 
to God in the highest, and on earth, peace, 
good will toward men." 
Who has stopped to consider how pover-
ty stricken the world would be, without this 
first Christmas anthem? We have borrow-
ed from it the themes for our Christmas 
carols, songs and anthems from that day 
to this. How different, how gloomy would 
our Christmases be without Christmas mu-
sic! We should be grateful to this New 
Testament writer, and to God for the 
Christmas story. 
Reckoning with the cheer and happiness 
that the Christmas story has always 
brought to young and old, it would seem 
that no person could ever be so unkind and 
hard-hearted as to attempt to discredit the 
account. But even the Christmas narra-
tive has not been immune from the attacks 
of critics of the Bible. 
Accepting the challenge which Luke 
makes concerning his writings in which he 
professes to have gone to the original 
sources, to have gathered all the facts, and 
to have arranged them into an orderly 
narrative (see Luke 1:1-4), the critics be-
gan to submit the details of Luke's narra-
tive to acid testing. 
Luke puts as a background to the birth 
of Christ an enrollment made by Augustus 
Caesar, for the purpose of world taxation. 
In this way Joseph and Mary were brought 
to Bethlehem. Luke says that this enroll-
ment was made while Quirinius was gover-
nor of Syria. With the courage of a well-
informed writer, or else the brazenness of 
a daring bluffer, Luke penned the details 
which must, if submitted to rigid criticism, 
prove him a historian of the first magni-
tude, or a fabricator of the same rank. 
The statement of the enrollment was 
reckoned as the most vulnerable point in 
Luke's narrative, and at this point the at-
tack was launched. Sure enough, a search 
into the archives of Roman history disclosed 
no decree for a taxation enrollment at this 
time. The writings of Cisero, Pliny and 
Strabo were searched, and no trace of this 
reported enrollment could be found. A 
decree for an enrollment about twenty 
years after had been recorded, but none 
during the period while Quirinius was gov-
ernor of Syria. Accordingly Luke stood 
indicted at the bar of Biblical criticism for 
a number of years. 
If critics could have held the indictment 
of inaccuracy against Luke in a single de-
tail, all the record which he gives might 
be seriously questioned, and the Christmas 
account, by the same token, invalidated. 
More than the older persons know— 
certainly much more than children could 
understand, our Christmas story has been 
attacked by those who profess to be in 
pursuit of "facts". 
But here is the outcome of the whole 
matter. The record is a part of the Bible, 
penned by one who wrote as an historian, 
but also under inspiration. Whether it can 
be satisfactorily explained or not, such men 
excelled the best, uninspired penmen, 
whether in the field of history or otherwise. 
So it was with Luke. 
It is to the credit of the youthful science 
of Biblical Archaeology that the Lukan 
narrative of the birth of Christ has been 
substantiated. Sir William Ramsey and 
other archaeologists gave themselves to the 
searching out of the details upon the basis 
of fact as archaeology revealed them. The 
result is that it has been proven, beyond 
any possible doubt, that Luke was correct 
concerning the census. Notwithstanding 
the fact that Cisero, Strabo and Pliny fail-
ed to mention the middle one of the three 
census decrees made by this Caesar,—the 
one which forms the background of Luke's 
Christmas account, it was a reality. 
It was Caesar, himself who wrote the 
achievements of his own administration, 
and gave the same into the keeping of the 
vestal virgins at Rome. At Caesar's death 
the record was inscribed upon bronze tab-
lets and placed upon his mausoleum. The 
Senate also ordered that copies of the rec-
ord should be placed in all the Roman 
capitals of the world. The bronze tablets 
are all gone, and the inscriptions were all 
supposed to have disappeared. 
On the walls of an ancient temple, now 
almost in ruins, in the city of Ancyra, now 
called Angora and the capital of Asiatic 
Turkey, has been found a copy of Caesar's 
own record. Sure enough, it tells of three 
censuses, and the second one fits perfectly 
into the period where Luke places it. 
Despite the attacks of critics, the Christ-
mas story still stands, preserved in the 
beautiful details of the Lukan narrative. 
Caesar, himself is to be accredited as com-
ing to the rescue of a New Testament pen-
man who had been indicted at the bar of 
criticism. At this Christmas season we have 
double occasion for rejoicing, as the 
Christmas story has been preserved to us 
by the inspired penmen, and the record 
has been preserved against the bitter re-
marks of those who would rob the Chris-










DEAR PRINCE OF PEACE 
Fannie E. Davidson 
Dear Prince of Peace how Thou must grieve 
O'er this old world this Christmas eve, 
For Thou dost hear the sob and sigh 
Of helpless victims, low and high, 
Because to Thee man will not cleave. 
You came to show how all could leave 
The ways of sin that but deceive, 
But man has failed to heed Thy cry 
Dear Prince of Peace. 
If man would only Thee receive 
What lasting good they could achieve, 
No wars our hearts would terrify, 
Instead Thy love would satisfy, 
Forgive that man will not believe 
Dear Prince of Peace. 
$ $ $ $ i H " M , 4 , 4 , * ^ ^ 4 ^ , M H M M M H l * * * ^ * * 4 H H H ^ ^ 
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Valley ChapeL Ohio, Henry P. Heisey, Louis-
ville, Ohio. R. B, 2. 
Institutions 
Messiah Home, 2001 Paxton Street, Harris-
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Steward and Matron. 
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B. Resconsin, Steward, and Sr. Dorothy 
Resconsin, Matron. 
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Jabbok Bible School, Thomas, Oklahoma. 
Messiah Bible College, Grantham, Pa. 
Ontario Bible Bohool, Fort Brie, Ont. 
(Special Announcements, 
Evangelistic Slate, Etc. 
EVANGELISTIC SLATE 
Charlie B. Byers, Chambersburg, Pa. 
Detroit, Mich., Jan. '41, first half. 
Chicago, 111., Jan., second half 
Merrill, Mich., Feb., second week to end 
Des Moines, Iowa, March, two or three weeks 
Albert H. Engle, Garlin, Kentucky 
Mooretown, Michigan, Dec. 31—• 
Carlisle, Pa., Jan. 26— 
C. N. Hostetter, Jr., Grantham, Fa. 
Refton, Pa., Dec. 29-Jan. 12 
Henry Schneider, Merrill, Michigan 
Wainfleet, Ont., Jan. 5, 1941 
E. J. Swalm, Duntroon, Ontario, Canada 
Markham, Ont., Dec. 29-Jan. 19, 1941 
Crossroads, Pa., Jan. 20-Feb. 3 
Grantham, Pa., Bible Conference 
O. B. Ulery, 1325 Maiden Lane, Springfield, O. 
Canton, Ohio, Jan. 26, '41-Feb. 9 
Pleasant Hill, Feb. 10 to Mar. 2. 
(Address Springfield) 
R. I. Witter, Navarre, -Kansas 
Springfield, Ohio Dec. 29-Jan. 19, 1941 
Lighthouse Mission, Harrisburg, Pa 
Jan. 21-Feb. 9, 1941 
Cross Roads, York Co., ..Feb. 16-Mar* 6, 1941 
Messiah Home, Harrisburg ..Mar. 11-30, 1941 
Marshall Winger, St. Anns., Ont, R. 2 
Chambersburg, Pa., Dec. 8-22 
West Milton, Ohio, Jan. 5-19, '41, approx. 
Trappe, Pa., Feb. 2-16, approx. 
Freeman. S. Dakota, March 2-16, approx. When Christianity is rightly grasped, 
there is no need of special commands to 
create missionary duty. The missionary 
impulse is of Christianity itself. The nor-
mal religion for mankind cannot be kept 
in a corner.—Clarke. 
* 
* 
* * * * 
ANOTHER YEAR IS DAWNING 
Frances Ridley Havergal 
Another year is dawn ing ! 
Dear Master, let it be, 
In work ing or in wa i t ing , 
Another year wi th Thee. 
Another year in leaning 
Upon Thy loving breast, 
O f ever-deepening trustfulness, 
O f quiet, happy rest. 
Another year of mercies, 
O f faithfulness and grace; 
Another year of gladness 
In the shining of Thy face; 
Another year of progress, 
Another year of praise; 
Another year of proving 
Thy presence, " A l l the days . " 
Another year of service, 
O f witness for Thy love; 
Another year of t raining 
For holier works above. 
Another year is dawn ing ! 
Dear Master, let it be. 
On earth or else in heaven, 
Another year for Thee. 
* * * * * * * * * * ^ * * * * * * * * * * - H " M - * * < M " 
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Kansas 
ZION CHURCH—Report of the Love Feast 
and Revival meetings at the Zion Church, Abi-
lene, Kansas.. 
Nov. 9 and 10 the annual Love Feast was 
held at the Zion Church, near Abilene, Kans. 
The Lord's presence was with us and the 
saints were encouraged in the Christian work. 
Rev. Donald Herr from Green, Kansas was 
present in the Sunday morning service and 
brought the morning message. The following 
evening December 11 revival meetings started 
with Rev. Earl Sider from Canada as the evan-
gelist. Bro. Sider came filled with the Holy 
Spirit and brought soul stirring messages. The 
saints were revived and there were some who 
knelt at the al tar of prayer to be saved and 
some for a deeper work of grace. During the 
three weeks that Bro. Sider was with us there 
was much stormy and cold weather which 
hindered the attendance. A number of nights 
there was no meeting and some nights the at-
tendance was quite small. But even though 
hindered by the weather conditions and small 
crowds, Bro. Sider labored faithfully and earn-
estly in declaring the truth. 
We pray God's richest blessing upon Bro. 
Sider as' he goes to other fields of labor. 
—Mrs. J. C. H., Cor. 
Pennsylvania 
REPORT OF TENT MEETINGS 
One more tent service was held a t Marsh 
Creek near Mann's school lasting nearly two 
weeks, beginning August tenth. 
Bro. Isaac Kanode was the evangelist, with 
Bro. and Sr. Lloyd Buckwalter, Sr. Verna 
Fauss and Sr. Violet Whitesel as workers. A 
daily Bible school was also conducted during 
this service. Bro. Kanode faithfully proclaim-
ed the Gospel and four children knelt at the 
altar. 
Aug. 24th another tent service was opened at 
Cedar Springs with Bro. Kanode also serving 
as evangelist. The weather was not so con-
ducive to crowds part of the time, but the few 
were faithful. The messages were a blessing 
and an inspiration. One junior girl sought the 
Lord for salvation. A few weeks later she 
and three other children were received into 
church membership and baptism administered. 
The youth of today are to-morrow's leaders 
and we are glad to see their response to the 
Gospel's call. 
Our prayers go with Bro. Kanode as he 
serves God in other fields.—Mary B. Long, Cor. 
H H - O B I T U A R I E S H H S 
HEISEY—Sr. Susan E. Heisey, wife of David 
B. Heisey, 549 South Market St., Elizabeth-
town, died in the St. Joseph's Hospital, Dec. 
2, 1940 a t 3:10 A. M. of heart trouble, aged 
5 4 years. 
Sr. Heisey was a faithful member of the 
Brethren in Christ Church. She was the daugh-
ter of the late Bro. and Sr. Henry N. Lehman 
of Chambersburg. She is survived by her 
husband and two children, Mrs. Glenn Lehman 
and Ruth, both at home, also the following 
brothers and sisters: Clara, wife of Paul J. 
Wenger of Shippensburg; Bertha, wife of Jo-
seph Sollenberger of Chambersburg; Misses 
Minnie, Fannie, Martha and Elizabeth Lehman 
of Chambersburg; Simon and Henry both of 
Mechanicsburg. 
Funeral services were conducted on Friday 
afternoon at 1:30 o'clock at the house with 
further services a t 2 o'clock at the church in 
charge of Elders Samuel and Harry Brubaker. 
Interment was made in the Fairland Brethren 
in Christ cemetery. 
BOHEN—Catherine Wingerd, was born at 
Chambersburg, Franklin Co., Penna., on Nov. 
6, 1863, her parents Jacob and Nancy Wingerd 
moved to Illinois when she was about a year 
old.' Her girlhood days were lived there, dur-
ing which time when she was around 19 years 
of age she accepted Christ as her Saviour, and 
united with the Brethren in Christ Church, 
where she remained faithful, and loyal through 
life. 
During her residence in Whiteside Co., 111., 
she was married to Herman Bohen on Dec. 
30, 1886, shortly after they came to Kansas, 
where they established a home in Dickinson 
County, her remaining life was lived In the 
town and vicinity of Hope. 
To this union were born six children, two 
having preceded her in death, her husband 
passed away in March of 1918, there yet re-
main three sons and one daughter, Walter 
Bohen of Upland, Calif.; Jacob of Minneapolis, 
Kans.; Anna Mary Cott of Hope, Kans.; Simon 
of Palmyra, Pa.; also thirteen grandchildren, 
one brother Simon Wingerd of Upland, Calif.; 
one half-sister, Mrs. Lizzie Fulton, deceased, 
but members of her family still remain in 
Iowa; also other relatives and friends will 
miss her warm friendship. 
She was tenderly cared for in the home of 
Mr. and Mrs. Dewey Cott where on Thursday 
morning of December 12 she passed peacefully 
to her reward, aged 77 years, 1 month and 6 
days which closed an active life of devotion to 
God, loyalty to her church, and a faithful 
mother to her children. 
Her illness covered a period of about four 
years, but she manifested patience and perse-
verance, expressing a strong faith and hope of 
meeting her Christ to be with Him. 
The children will always remember mother 
as being a kind and faithful mother interested 
in their moral, spiritual, and temporal wel-
fare, she being dead yet speaketh. 
Funeral services were held on December 15, 
from the Rosebank Church, burial in the ad-
joining ceemtery. Bishop R. I. Witter and 
Elder Cecil Plank officiating. 
Editorial 
(Continued from page 419) 
face the foe which is constantly arrayed 
against the work of God. 
Let us not forget that God still has a lot 
of people who love Him truly and are His 
real disciples. Do not be tempted to feel 
that you are the only one left in Israel, 
that the rest have all bowed their knee to 
Baal. Pray God for courage enough to 
face all the Jezebels without running away, 
and you will find as you take your stand 
for God, you will suddenly become con-
scious of a great company of fellow-trave-
lers and believers who are standing with 
you. 
The Place of the Church Paper 
TRUE Christian always believes in 
the inspired Word of God; he be-
lieves that the Book of God was written by 
inspired men and that it is right to de-
fend and to uphold and to teach these 
glorious truths because they are the pillar 
and ground of truth; they are the founda-
tion for the Church of Christ and conse-
quently form the foundation for the tenets 
of our belief. 
It is further believed that inspired men 
still preach and write and teach. A ser-
mon which is not unctionized and inspired 
by the Holy Spirit is of very little worth, 
but a message which comes straight from 
the heart of a disciple of the Lord Jesus 
Christ, inspired by the Holy Spirit, is sure 
to bring a great amount of good and to help 
someone in their journey toward heaven. 
We feel much the same way regarding a 
religious periodical. We are often aware 
that the church paper is not all it should 
be. It is not all that it could be made, 
and we hope never to see the day when we 
are fully satisfied with our task. There is 
something about it that constantly chal-
lenges us. We want every issue of the 
paper to be a better one. We look and 
search and pray for better articles to put 
into it, and in the day in which we now 
live, in which people read more than in 
days gone by, a religious journal fits a uni-
que place, and we are sure there isn't a 
single family in the Brotherhood that can 
afford to be without the paper. 
One brother recently wrote that there are 
so many wonderful things jammed into 
each issue of the paper, it is always full 
of something good. Truly those are heart-
ening words and we thank God for them. 
The paper is here to defend the institutions 
of the church and to maintain that tone of 
Biblical exposition that will stand the test 
of Scripture. 
Now a church periodical is of little value 
unless use is made of it. We have a lot 
of Bibles around our homes but if they 
are not read and brought to the attention 
of our family, and we fail to give heed 
to them, those Bibles do us very little good. 
So it is with the Church periodical. It 
can be a means of grace and a source of in-
spiration. It is largely what its constitu-
ents make it. The more hearty your sup-
port, the greater your patronage and the 
more loyal your prayers are for it, the 
more widespread will be its power and its 
influence. 
Point of View 
A N old legend states that in the olden 
* * days when knighthood was in flower 
two knights, in full armor, rode forth to 
win their spurs. They met at a crossroads 
where a shield had been erected. They 
stopped to salute each other. 
"A beautiful morning," said one, "and 
a beautiful gold shield." 
"A beautiful morning, and a beautiful 
shield," said the other, "but it is not gold, 
but silver." 
So the argument began and waxed warm, 
one maintaining with all his might that it 
was silver, and the other insisting just as 
strongly that it was gold. And finally it 
was agreed to settle the controversy by 
force of arms. 
They rode by for the first charge, charged 
toward each other at full speed, with 
lances set. Neither was unhorsed. They 
rode by for the second charge, when hap-
pening to glance at the shield again they 
paused, and like true knights each begged 
the other's pardon. The shield was silver 
on one side and gold on the other. 
There are always two sides to every 
problem, and when we can see both sides 
like true knights we will pause and beg 
each other's pardon. This is the Christ 
spirit.—Selected. 
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Adda Matteson's Christmas 
Gifts 
Nellie L. Harrington 
« f MUST begin to think about Christmas," 
1 said little Mrs. Adda Matteson to her-
self. "When Thanksgiving is past the days 
fairly fly and Christmas is here before you 
know it. Let me see. There must be some-
thing for father and mother, and June and 
Carl. And Bob's father and mother and 
his sister Leora, and her family, and his 
young brother, Tom, and his sisters Marthe 
and Susanne. There! That's the relatives. 
Now for the friends! I think I had better 
balance them pretty evenly, Bob's and mine. 
His chum, J. T. Halloway, and mine, Helene 
Nelson. Dick Chalmers sent us a gorgeous 
wedding present, and so did Clara Dins-
more," and so she went happily on writing 
down name after name of persons who, for 
some reason—or none—had a claim on their 
generosity this Christmastide. 
To her dismay she counted forty-nine 
names! "My!" she exclaimed, "we can 
never buy for all those people! I'll have to 
cut that down a bit. What would Bob say 
to a list like that? Oh, dear, it's hard to 
have to count the pennies," and she thought, 
wistfully, of the salary check she had re-
linquished last June in exchange for the 
name of "Matteson," and the young man 
that went with it. 
She had already learned that her hus-
band's thirty-five dollars a week was strictly 
limited. It covered rent, of course, and the 
necessaries of life, but there was little left 
for extras. And there were so many "ex-
t ras" that seemed necessary to her. Why 
was it, she wondered. 
Of course, Bob was good to her, she told 
herself, loyally. If only they didn't have 
to give all that money to the church every 
week she thought, half-guiltily. 
Her husband had been taught from child-
hood that the tenth belonged to the Lord. 
The church had the "storehouse plan," and 
each week his tithe was put into the en-
velope and they lived on the rest. 
The plan was ideal if both young people 
co-operated, but while Adda openly ac-
quiesced, yet in her heart she thought it a 
waste of perfectly good money which they 
themselves could have used to much better 
advantage. She had tried to say this to 
Bob one time. He was usually considered a 
very clever young man, but on this point she 
found him exasperatingly obtuse. 
"If I had a house for rent, would it be 
unfair to demand payment of the tenant?" 
he had asked. "When God gives me life 
and the means to sustain it, and asks only a 
tithe of whatever income I may earn, have 
I the moral right to withhold i t? I think 
not." And he had said it with such finality 
that she had no answering argument. But 
nevertheless the thought rankled. 
So now, when she made up her Christmas 
list she thought, longingly, of all those 
dollars that had gone into the church treas-
ury. With her pencil she made some calcu-
lations. She gasped to discover that the 
amount was nearly ninety dollars! What 
wouldn't that buy! Why, she could get a 
two-dollar present for the most of the peo-
ple on her list. 
But—with a sigh she realized that there 
were no ninety dollars. It had already been 
poured into the church funds. By this time 
most likely, the preachers and mission 
workers, and the others—vaguely—had al-
ready spent their portion in having a good 
time! No. She would take that back. 
Christian workers, so far as she could see, 
did not spend the Lord's money frivolously. 
If she could believe the stories she heard at 
missionary meetings, and she had no reason 
to doubt them, there were never enough dol-
lars to do all that the missionaries wanted 
or needed to have done. 
Oh, well, she'd better get Bob's dinner or 
he would go on a starvation diet and then 
she never would get any money. A bright 
idea occurred to her. Let him suggest the 
revision of the list! 
Her few months of married life had 
taught her that a husband is no exception 
to the rule that the masculine animal is 
amiable when well-fed. So she prepared 
some of Bob's favorite dishes. 
But "it is a poor rule that will not work 
both ways." Her husband's suspicions were 
aroused by the very tempting meal placed 
before him. He thought of a number of 
delicious dinners that had been preludes to 
raids on his pocketbook. So, while he en-
joyed the viands- he tried to stiffen his guard 
that he might not be taken unawares. 
It took close figuring to meet all the bills 
as they came due each month and put by a 
bit in the savings account. And he must do 
that. He knew that his wife's salary had 
equaled his own. And he knew, too, that 
she had spent it entirely on herself. But 
they had agreed, with the sublime optimism 
of ignorance—that "two can live as cheaply 
as one," but, nevertheless, the process had 
cost some headaches. As head of the house-
hold they naturally fell to his lot. 
He was not disposed to shirk any respon-
sibilities, but he did wish Adda would realize 
that it was her share of the partnership to 
keep the household expenses within the lim-
its they had set. She could find one excuse or 
another for breaking over—and each time it 
had made serious inroads on that savings 
fund! So now he recognized the symptoms 
of another demand. Sure enough, over the 
empty dessert plates it came. 
"Bob, how much can we afford to spend 
for Christmas this year?" 
"Christmas! Oh, that's right. I t will 
soon be here, won't i t ? " he tried to say 
carelessly. So that was it, he told himself, 
and his heart sank. The birth of our Lord 
Jesus in a lowly manger, nineteen hundred 
years ago, could be made the occasion of 
wildest extravagance in this twentieth cen-
tury! 
"Yes," she said, enthusiastically, "Christ-
mas comes so soon after Thanksgiving. The 
stores are filled already with the loveliest 
things." 
"Well, what about it? Do you want me 
to get you a diamond tiara to wear to mis-
sionary meeting?" he tried to tease. 
She ignored it. She would not allow her-
self to show anger, although he knew well 
enough what she meant. Nevertheless she 
explained patiently, "There are a good 
many people that we certainly should send 
gifts to." 
"Gifts! Who? Why?" he demanded. 
"Yes, gifts. Here is the list I made out 
to-day," and her lips were tight. Why must 
she be dependent upon the whim of a man! 
Oh, if she only had her old salary! 
Robert Matteson took the list and me-
chanically counted the names. Forty-nine! 
And for some of them he saw that even a 
dollar gift would be inexpressibly cheap. He 
kept his eyes glued to the paper long after 
every name on it was etched on his brain. 
He did not dare trust his lips to speak. He 
might say unkind words that he would long 
regret. 
His wife began to have a ray of hope 
from his long study of her list, but when he 
spoke in level, guarded tones, she knew that 
it had been a fight for self-control. "Why 
did you think it necessary to send presents 
to all these people?" 
"Well, most of them gave us wedding 
presents," she said, defensively. 
"That does not constitute a Christmas 
obligation," he said quietly. "Send them 
cards, if you want to, but we cannot afford 
to buy suitable gifts for so many. You 
know that. It would take the entire salary 
of one week, and maybe two, and what 
would we live on? No, my dear. It is too 
bad, but you have married a poor man. You 
knew it. You promised 'for better, for 
worse.' I am sorry if it is 'worse,' but I 
cannot help it," and he tried hard to be 
patient. 
But she flung out her hands in disgust. 
"Yes," she flared, "You can't afford it, but 
since I married you, six months ago, you 
have given almost ninety dollars to your 
beloved church! but you can't spend a few 
dollars to keep the Christmas tradition! It 
looks as though we have made a mistake. 
You will not see my side and I can't agree 
with you," and she hurried the dishes to 
the kitchen and made a tremendous clatter 
in washing them. Perhaps it eased her 
feelings, for the tears fell unheeded. 
Bob went to the window in the living 
room and stared out with unseeing eyes. 
His thoughts were in a whirl. He rightly 
interpreted the noise in the kitchen and 
dreaded the moment when his wife should 
come into the living room. What could he 
say? She knew his attitude on tithing long 
before they were married. If she objected, 
why had she not said so? He felt hurt 
and bewildered. He had known that she 
was not as interested in the church as he, 
but he had fondly hoped to win her. Until 
now he had thought he was succeeding. 
The other day the Sunday School teacher 
had said, "Fellows, if you are ever hedged 
in, if a wall seems to be built all around 
you, look up and pray. Satan can never put 
up a barrier so high that it will keep you 
from God." 
Without doubt, here was the wall. Bob 
lifted his heart to the Heavenly Father for 
wisdom and for strength and help to meet 
this need. 
The doorbell rang. He answered it to 
usher in Adda's father and mother. 
"Thought we'd run in on you folks a little 
while," announced Mr. Fansler. 
Bob felt instant relief, and then—he didn't 
know. What if they should agree with his 
wife? It would be only natural. What if 
they thought he was a poor provider because 
he could not meet her demands ? It was dis-
quieting. 
"I hear Adda in the kitchen," said Mrs. 
Fansler. "I'll go on out there." 
"Surprise," she called gayly, but stop-
ped in amazement as her daughter turned a 
swollen, tear-stained face toward her. 
"Oh, mother, mother," sobbed the girl as 
she dropped her towel and sought refuge in 
her mother's arms. 
"There! there!" What is it all about?" she 
asked gently, as she patted the young 
shoulder. 
"Oh, mother, I never meant to tell you," 
said Adda, at last, "but I don't know how 
I'm ever going to stand it to live with Bob." 
Only the week before the mother had 
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heard Bob's praises sung until it was really 
boresome. And now—this. But she re-
membered some of the experiences of her 
own early married life and was sure that 
adjustments could be made, so she only 
asked again, "But what is it all about?" 
"Christmas!" declared the young wife. 
"Christmas?" echoed her mother in as-
tonishment. "Why, that is nearly four weeks 
yet." 
"Oh, it isn't the day," explained Adda. 
"It's the shopping that I want to do, and 
Bob hasn't any money. He gives it all to 
his old church! And when I wanted some 
for presents he said he couldn't afford it." 
"How much did you ask him for?" 
"Well, I did have quite a list," she ad-
mitted. "I intended to cut out some of them, 
but he acted so, I—well, I didn't do any-
thing but get mad about it," she confessed, 
miserably. 
"Let me see that list." 
"It is in the dining room. I can't go in 
there looking like this." 
"Here, I'll get it, and come into your bed-
room. You freshen up that face of yours. 
The world hasn't come to an end yet, and 
you'll need your good looks for many a day, 
I hope," and she went after the list. 
When she saw the length of it she gasped. 
Sne knew the salary Bob received, and the 
payments he was making on the furnishings 
and guessed pretty accurately the other ex-
penses. Of course he couldn't buy presents 
for such a crowd as that. It was a pre-
posterous demand. She must make her 
daughter see how foolish she had been. But 
it would require tact. 
She went into the room where Adda was 
trying to erase the ravages of her anger. 
The girl half expected a rebuke, but Mrs. 
Pansier said pleasantly, "Isn't this a new 
dresser scarf?" 
"Oh, yes. I just finished that at the last 
meeting of the Embroidery Club the other 
day. The others complimented me on it." 
"I don't wonder. It is beautiful. Why 
don't you make something like that for 
Christmas presents?" 
"Do you think I could?" incredulously. 
"I know you could. I don't embroider and 
I'd rather have a scarf like that than the 
most expensive gift you could buy. I'm 
pretty sure Bob's mother would, too. And 
as for the fathers they would, either of 
them, rather see Bob save his money than 
spend it in jimcracks that they do not need." 
"Jimcracks! Mother!" in a hurt tone. 
"Well, tell me. What could you buy for 
your father that he could not buy for him-
self at double the value if he chose to do 
it? Name it." 
"Of course you're right," said Adda, slow-
ly, "but it's the spirit," she suddenly re-
membered the phrase. 
"M-m-m," dryly. "That phrase is worn 
threadbare. A Christmas card will express 
as much 'spirit' and will cost but a fraction 
of what you would pay for a gift." 
"That is what Bob said." 
"Then he is a sensible young man," she 
declared stoutly. "Really, Adda, you have 
an awful list—and I mean exactly that. In-
stead of your having a grievance against 
Bob, I think he would be perfectly justified 
in looking on you as a 'gold-digger' instead 
of a helpmeet." 
"Oh, mother! Not that," horrified. 
"Then don't act like it. That's all I have 
to say. Personally, I'd cut that list in half, 
and' then some, even for cards. Now let's 
go into the living room. Your father will 
be wanting to see you." 
Bob looked at her furtively as she entered. 
His masculine eyes could detect no traces of 
the emotional storm through which she had 
passed. The presence of the older people 
Honoring Christ at Christmas 
Merino 0. Brubaker 
T HERE is no other day that is more universally celebrated and observed 
than Christmas Day, the day of our Sav-
iour's birth. We should rejoice that the 
day of Christ's birth is so widely remem-
bered and celebrated. There are, however, 
many things connected with these cele-
brations which are questionable and de-
tracting. Commercialism, festivities, de-
corations, and displays characterize this 
season that with many the true spirit of 
Christmas is forgotten, and the result is 
a Christless Christmas celebration. 
We should not judge hastily or criticize 
harshly every form of observance which 
in our mind is not ideal. For we may not 
fully understand the motives. However, we 
should not call everything right, and fail 
to stand for principle and that which 
adorns the doctrine of Christ. 
To those of us to whom Christ has be-
come the fairest of ten thousand, and to 
whom His fellowship and service is real, 
many of the present day celebrations are 
empty, vain, and void of the true spirit of 
worship and adoration. Indeed, much of 
the world's celebration borders nigh to 
heathen practices to say the least, and is 
close to idolatry. The cutting and decora-
tion of trees corresponds to Jeremiah's 
message in Jer. 10:1-5. The teaching that 
Santa Claus (I hesitate to use the name 
here) brings the gifts, and the wearing of 
artificial faces to make children believe 
there is such a person, is false and next 
to mockery. Christian people should be 
perfectly free from such teaching and prac-
tice. 
The supreme motive in our observance 
of Christmas should be to worship Christ 
and to exalt His name and purpose. The 
covered whatever tension they felt, but it 
gradually wore away. 
As they said good-night, Mrs. Fansler 
whispered to Adda, "Make it right before 
you go to sleep. You know, 'Let not the sun 
go down upon your wrath'." 
As they turned back from the door Adda 
held out her hands, "Bob please forgive me. 
Mother made me see what an ignorant, will- • 
ful, selfish girl I am. I will make my 
Christmas budget fit whatever you can spare 
for it." 
The tears came to his eyes as he held her 
in his arms. "Bless you, darling," he whis-
pered, huskily. "I wish I had the wealth of 
a Rockefeller to put into your hands." 
"Read your Bible," she said in a choky 
voice, but with rainbows in her eyes, "Solo-
mon said, 'Better is a dinner of herbs where 
love is, than a stalled ox and hatred there-
with.' We'll have the love, anyway, whether 
we send any gifts or not." 
—The S. S. Banner. 
determining factor in considering the value 
or merit ot all our customs and practices 
should be the glory of God. 
The sending and expressing of greetings 
and the giving of gifts has merit and can 
prove a blessing one to another in a number 
of ways. But there is danger of overdoing 
this to the extent that we are cumbered 
with it. In our sending of greetings let 
us send greetings that exalt Christ. Let 
our giving of gifts direct our minds to 
God's great love-gift to man, Jesus Christ 
our Redeemer. 
For many years it has been a custom and 
practice for the family to gather for a 
feast and social visit on Christmas. This 
has much merit when done decently and in 
order. Especially since the sacredness and 
the sanctity of the home is undermined and 
destroyed in so many cases, and honoring, 
obeying, and respecting parents is forgot-
ten and disregarded. What a splendid time 
and opportunity for fathers and mothers 
to exalt Christ before their children and 
grandchildren! Speaking of the mystery 
of Christ's incarnation and the purpose and 
blessing of His coming should have a pro-
minent place in the features of the day. 
The very interesting incidents surrounding 
His birth and early childhood should be 
rehearsed to the children. All should join 
in singing the dear old Christmas carols. 
Happy and blessed the youths who have 
the heritage of a Christ-honoring home. 
God grant us more of them. 
The church services should be filled with 
the spirit of joy, praise and gladness; pre-
pared programs should not be mere enter-
tainments; carol groups should send songs 
which exalt the Christ, through the air. 
These all should result in honoring, wor-
shipping, and exalting the Christ. 
If our heart is aflame with the love of 
God, so that from it there ascends a con-
tinual incense, a true spirit of adoration 
and worship, then only will our outward 
and active expressions of praise be accept-
able before God, and effectually exalt and 
honor Christ before the world. 
Do not look forward to the changes and 
chances of this life in fear; rather look to 
them with full hope that, as they arise, God, 
whose you are, will deliver you out of them. 
He has kept you hitherto. Do you but hold 
fast to His dear hand, and He will lead you 
safely through all things; and, when you 
cannot stand, He will bear you in His arms. 
Do not look forward to what may happen 
to-morrow. Our Father will either shield 
you from suffering or He will give you 
strength to bear it.—Frances de Sales. 
Keep that which is committed to thy 
trust (I Tim. 6:20). 
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Christmas Cake 
Nellie L. Harrington 
ii A RE you the proprietor of this estab-
•** lishment?" politely inquired a well 
dressed young man of the first clerk he met 
in the store. 
"Well, hardly," was the dry response. 
"Is he i n ? " was the next query. 
"Yes, he's here. Do you have an appoint-
ment?" 
"No, I'm sorry to say that I do not. 
But it is quite important that I see him," 
and the stranger smiled pleasantly. 
The clerk looked inquiringly toward the 
center of the room, and then said, "Come 
on, I'll take you to Mr. Schmidt." He led 
the way to a small railed-in enclosure in 
the center of the spacious room. 
Seated in a swivel chair at a big desk, 
Mr. Schmidt had only to raise his eyes, or 
swing his chair, to see every corner of his 
sales room. ' His quick eye had noticed 
the entrance of the stranger, and the hesit-
ancy of the clerk, and he had given the 
signal that now brought the two to his 
desk. 
"Mr. Schmidt," murmured the clerk, and 
went back to his duties. 
"What can I do for you?" inquired the 
proprietor as he gave the young man a 
keen, searching look. 
The stranger's lips wore an enigmatic 
smile as he said directly, "You can give me 
a job if you will." 
Schmidt was taken aback. He was not 
accustomed to employing his clerks in this 
fashion. 
"What kind of a j o b ? " 
"Salesman," was the prompt reply. "I 
can sell clothes," definitely. 
"Can you really, or do you just think 
you can?" asked Schmidt, a bit testily. 
" I would like a chance to show you," 
said the young man softly. 
"All right. You haf your chance." When 
he was excited Schmidt reverted to the 
broken speech of his youth. "There! There 
iss a man by that suit rack yonder. Sell 
him a suit of clothes, and you shall haf 
your j ob ! " 
The stranger's heart sank a bit. He had 
not expected to. be given his chance in such 
an abrupt fashion as this. He did not 
know the stock, nor the prices, nor—any-
thing. But—he had gotten just what he 
had asked for. And he must make good. 
That was sure. 
With no outward sign of inward qualms, 
he went to the potential customer. As fre-
quently happens the man had no intention 
of buying a suit. At least not then. His 
•wife had said, "Your clothes are getting 
shiny." And he had responded, "Guess 
I'll drop into Schmidt's and see if he has 
anything I would care for," so here he was. 
But the new clerk lost no time. Know-
ing that his future work was in the balance 
and sure that the critical eye of the pro-
prietor was watching every bit of sales 
technique, he exerted himself, and in a 
short time had the satisfaction of taking a 
suit to be boxed and turning the cash trans-
action over to Mr. Schmidt. 
"Eery goot, fery goot!" exclaimed that 
gentleman. "Vat iss your name? Vat you 
calls yourself?" he was evidently quite 
excited. 
"I call myself, Fred Wheeler. Fritz, to 
you, if you like." 
"Fritz! Fine, yes, fine. Where do you 
l ive?" 
"Nowhere. I'll be glad to have you 
recommend a boarding house, Mr. Sch-
midt." 
"Where did you come from, then?" 
"From several states east of here," said 
Fred. "I am all alone in the world. I 
had a good position, but I decided if I were 
ever going to see anything of this country 
I'd better get started. I hadn't saved up 
any money, but I'd heard of hitch-hikers, 
so I started out." 
"And did you get the r ides?" 
"Some, yes. But when I reached this 
city last night I had a conference with my-
self and decided that I was a first class 
simpleton. The country seems to be made 
up of hills and valleys and rivers and 
brooks. There's grass and trees and culti-
vated fields. If I want to look at scenery, 
I can do that more satisfactorily from an 
airplane, or at least from an auto that goes' 
where I want it to. And I discovered that 
all along the road folks are just folks. 
That is, I've met the same kind of people— 
good, bad and indifferent—that I've always 
known. There's nothing new to be learned 
by trying to 'see the world' in this manner. 
So I decided to quit. Get a job. Save up 
my money and next time I'll start out to 
see the 'worth-while things' of the world." 
"Schust right, Fritz, schust right. Now, 
how many places did you try for work?" 
"Only yours. I looked around and I 
made up my mind that this was a store 
where I could do my best—if I could get 
a chance." 
"All right, all right. You haf your 
chance." They settled details as to wages, 
hours, and a rooming house, and Fred 
Wheeler became a fixture at Schmidt's. 
Just before Christmas he was standing 
near the entrance for a brief breathing 
spell. They had done a rushing business 
all of the morning. 
The door opened and an old man and 
his little wife entered. They brushed Fred 
aside and made their way directly to the 
office. Mr. Schmidt had missed their en-
trance, he was busy with his books. 
They stopped at the railing and the old 
fellow called out, familiarly, "Hi, there, 
Max." 
Instantly Schmidt was on his feet, and 
his German and English were hopelessly 
mixed in the warm greeting he gave them. 
It was nearly noon so the three of them 
went out for lunch. Fred wondered who 
the old folks could be. They were not 
German, so there could be no possibility 
of a relationship, but there must be some 
bond, he was sure. 
When they returned to the store their ac-
tions were stranger still. Mr. Schmidt would 
not relinquish them to any of his clerks. 
But here, there, and all over the store he, 
himself, accompanied them. 
One of the very best suits in the store 
was laid aside for the man. Working clothes 
for a farmer were added and each sign of 
hesitancy was overborne by the proprietor 
himself. 
It waf the same with the old lady. She 
was taken from the dress department to the 
household section and linens and crashes 
were added to her supply. 
There was a sizable collection of parcels 
to be carried out to the machine, and as 
Fred happened to be free for the moment, 
he was called on to lend a hand. 
The bundles were all stowed in the car, 
which was at least ten years old, and the 
old people happily waved goodbyes and 
repeated Merry Christmas wishes. 
Schmidt stood with Fred looking after 
the car-, and the young man surprised a sus-
picious moisture in the eyes of the older 
man. 
To cover his own confusion over the dis-
covery, Fred remarked lightly, "Some siz-
able sale that!" 
"That was no sale at all ," insisted 
Schmidt. 
"No. It was schust an installment on a 
debt!" declared the other. 
"A debt!" stupidly echoed Fred. He 
was too amazed for coherent thought. If 
Mr. Schmidt owed such a debt why did he 
not pay it in cash? These folks looked as 
if money would be welcome. 
"Come to my office, Fritz. I'll tell you 
about it." And they made, their way to 
the enclosure, and then while busy shop-
pers passed and repassed Fred listened to 
the story of his employer's life. 
"My father and my mother died when I 
was small," he began. "My uncle took 
me to his home. There were already three 
children. I made four, and others came 
along after I went there. 
"The house, it was small, and sometimes 
my uncle had hard work to fill so many 
mouths. So, when I was sixteen, he say, 
'Max, don't you want to go to Ameriky to 
try your fortune?' I was anxious to go, 
but I was scared, too. No home, no friends, 
all strange. 
"But a man my uncle knew had come, 
and he had a store over here, and he would 
help me get started." 
"How did he know?" asked Fred. 
I 
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"Oh, my uncle had written and told him, 
and Jan Schaeffer said to send me, and so 
—I came." 
There was such a long pause after those 
words that Fred began to wonder if Mr. 
Schmidt had forgotten him. But presently 
he went on. 
"It was a long, long trip in those days. 
A lot of us immigrants were stowed away 
in the steerage. I was alone, so I helped 
the mothers with their children. I'd had 
lots of practice in that at my uncles. Every-
body talked German. It was a German 
boat, so I heard no English at all until we 
landed." 
"How did it sound?" asked Fred curi-
ously. 
Schmidt shook his head. "All crazy 
like. And when I couldn't understand they 
would schust shout louder and louder. It 
would haf been funny if it hadn't been so 
serious," and there was a reminiscent look 
in his eye. 
"But there was somebody who did under-
stand us both to help me out, and I finally 
got on the right train for Jan Schaeffer's 
place." 
"Was he good to you?" asked Fred, for 
want of a better question. 
"Oh, sure. He tried at first to make me 
learn some English words, but the Ger-
man was so much handier that I didn't 
make much headway. Then a friend said, 
'Why don't you give him a peddler's pack 
and send him out through the country? He 
will learn the language faster that way. 
Nobody will know his lingo and.he'll have 
to talk United States.' 
"And Jan did that very thing. He fitted 
up a pack and explained how I was to sell, 
and how much I was to allow for my meals 
and for my bed. He tried to tell me the 
phrases to say, but I right away forgot 
them." 
"Did you have to walk?" incredulously. 
"Walk? Yes, and carry a big pack on 
my back and a satchel in each hand." 
"A satchel?" asked Fred, thinking of the 
book bag he had carried to school, and 
which some had called a "satchel". 
"Yeah. Valises. Like suitcases, only 
much bigger and heavier. I was young 
and husky, but by the first night I think 
those things weigh a ton!" 
"I don't wonder!" ejaculated Fred. 
"All that first week was one horrible 
nightmare. I vas scared, and homesick, 
and I couldn't make the people understand, 
and I didn't know what they said. Not 
much of it. I did get something to eat, but 
I always knew I paid too much for it." 
"Were the folks k ind?" hesitantly asked 
Fred. He had pricking memories of 
thoughtless words and acts to foreign boys. 
"Most of them were. But some—ah, I 
do not like to think of them. One man 
hissed the dog on me. Another yelled 
from his porch, 'We don't want peddlers 
nor tramps here,' and I hurried on." 
"Too bad," murmured Fred. 
"On Saturday night of that first week 
I was ready to give up. I thought I would 
try one more house to stay all night and 
then I'd go back to Schaeffer and tell him 
I'd dig ditches or work on the railroad or 
anything else. I could carry a peddler's 
pack no longer. And that house belonged 
to William Collins, the man who was here 
today." 
" S o ? " Fred was startled. "And h e — ? " 
Schmidt nodded to the unspoken ques-
tion. "He made a man of me. He called 
me 'brother' the first thing. They gave me 
a good supper and afterwards he took 
down a book that I knew was the Bible. 
And he read in the same reverent tone 
that Pastor Mueller used in Germany. And 
he prayed, and I heard him mention 'broth-
er' and I knew he was telling the Lord 
about me. 
"I stayed over Sunday and went to 
church with them and everybody was so 
friendly, and I picked up English words as 
fast as anything. And Monday I went 
to see the folks in that neighborhood and 
I went back to Bill's every night. 
"And they would both talk to me. Said 
I must start my new life in America right, 
and that was to be a Christian. I tried to 
tell them that I belonged to the Church. 
I was baptized when I was a baby. But 
I knew I was not the kind of Christian they 
were, so I gave up and got the same kind 
of experience. I was no longer alone. 
Jesus was my companion and Friend. It 
gave me courage and helped me learn the 
language, too. 
"Soon my stock got low, I made so 
many sales, and I went back for more. 1 
made regular rounds every six months, and 
every time I loved Bill Collins more and 
more. Then I bought a horse and wagon, 
and after a while Jan Schaeffer wanted me 
to buy him out. I did. This is the place." 
"This!" in amazement. 
"Oh, I've enlarged it. I had to. The 
village grew to a town and now it is a city. 
The old place was too small. But about 
ten years ago a disaster came to Bill. He 
signed some notes for a friend, and—the 
man disappeared. It took all the savings 
of a life time, and nearly all of his farm. 
The law let him keep his house and a few 
acres. He has a horse and a cow and a 
pig and some chickens. 
"I went out as soon as I heard about it. 
I wanted to bring them to town to live 
with me. But, no! They were too inde-
pendent. I tried to lend them money—I 
would have given it—but I only insulted 
them! But Christmas came and I saw my 
way. I bought that car they drove today. 
It was new then, and I had the salesman 
drive it out there. I put Christmas pictures 
on the radiator and on each door handle, 
and on the steering wheel. And a note 
attached to the front where I had written 
"For the love of the Lord Jesus." They 
couldn't refuse a Christmas present! See!" 
"I see. What did they say?" 
"Schust what everybody says for them. 
And next year I brings them down here to 
the store and I gave him a new suit of 
clothes and her a new dress. Christmas 
presents! It sure solved my problem," 
and he rubbed his hands together gleefully. 
"So now they come every year, do 
they?" 
"I send for them every year. I must 
have them here to fit them out. And I 
tell you, Fritz, if they live to be a hundred 
I will still be in their debt. They cast 
their bread upon the waters that day for 
a poor, forlorn, immigrant peddler boy, 
and the Lord has promised that the bread 
should return after many days." 
"I 'd say it was returning to them as 
Christmas cake," declared Fred. 
•—S. S. Banner. 
He who had not where to lay His head 
has made us all rich. His apostles, 
without silver and gold, dowered men with 
health and salvation. The churches of 
Macedonia in affliction found abundance of 
joy, and in deep poverty abounded unto the 
riches of their liberality. The race has 
been helped most by benefactors who strug-
gled with narrow means. The degree in 
which I bless the world is far more a 
question of what I am than of what I have. 
Power is determined chiefly by personality. 
—Dr. W. L. Watkinson, in Watchman-
Examiner. 
THE SHEPHERDS WHO SOUGHT THE CHILD 
W e saw Him sleeping in His manger bed 
And fa l tered feet and heart in holy 
dread. 
Until we heard the maiden-mother ca l l : 
"Come hither, sirs, He is so sweet and 
smal l . " 
She was more fair than ye have looked 
upon. 
She was the moon and He her litt le sun; 
" O Lord," we cried, "have mercy on us 
a l l ! " 
"But a h , " quoth she, " H e is so sweet and 
smal l . " 
Whereat the blessed beasts wi th one 
accord, 
Gave tongues to praise their l i tt le blessed 
Lord, 
Oxen and asses singing in their s ta l l : 
"The King of kings, He is so sweet and 
smal l . "—From the O ld English. 




Ready to Go, Ready to Stay 
Scene I. Somewhere in America 
Ready to go, ready to stay, 
Ready my place to fill; 
Ready for service, lowly or great, 
Ready to do His will. 
T HIS was the chorus that the newly consecrated young Christian sang as 
she thought of her call to the foreign fields 
—to the land across the sea where God 
called her. Her heart responded as Isaiah 
of old, "Here Lord, here am I, send me." 
The future with its joys and sorrows, 
clouds and sunshine was hidden from her, 
but her confidence was in Christ, her all 
and in all to whom she committed her life, 
and she claimed Christ's promise to His 
disciples, "Lo, I am with you always, even 
unto the end of the world." Yes, the story 
of redeeming love to the lost of earth must 
be told until Jesus comes, and we are chos-
en as His ambassadors. 
* * * * * * * 
Scene II. Somewhere in Africa 
Years had slipped by since that chorus 
had been sung by the same person. In the 
intervening period she had responded to 
the call of God; she had filled her place in 
a corner of Africa and had labored to 
bring souls to Christ. She had so many 
times stood upon God's promise "As thy 
day, so shall thy strength be" and had 
found God never fails. Tears of joy filled 
her eyes as she saw those whose lives had 
been cleansed by the blood of Christ, black 
diamonds who were shining brightly amid 
the heathen darkness and superstition by 
which they were surrounded. Yes, mission-
ary work does pay, for "one soul is worth 
more than the whole world." What in-
vestments for Christ and His kingdom, and 
, our friends at home through their prayers 
and gifts shall receive large dividends in 
these eternal investments. The work must 
still go on; souls must still be won; and 
the prodigals must be prayed back to God. 
Years of active service in a tropical 
country had sapped her vitality and 
strength, and as much as she loved the 
land to which God had called her and the 
"Black Diamonds," she very much needed 
a furlough. Across the sea with a little 
group of fellow missionaries one evening 
she again sang the same chorus—this time 
in evening prayers. 
"Ready to go, ready to stay, 
Ready my place to fill; 
Ready for service, lowly or great, 
Ready to do His will." 
Was God asking her to stay longer on 
the field because there was no one to re-
lieve her for the much needed rest? This 
time the chorus was interpreted by another 
member of the missionary staff: 
Ready to go home to rest, 
Ready to stay on the Field until a co-
worker comes," 
MISSIONARY PARTY TO SAIL 
DECEMBER 28 
overseas where the workers were so short 
staffed and where they also needed a fur-
lough needed her. Africa was calling loud-
ly, and she again happily sang as she once 
more packed her trunk: 
"Ready to go, ready to stay, 
Ready my place to fill; 
Ready for service lowly or great, 
Ready to do His will." 
(This might be the experience of any 
missionary. May each, wherever he is, do 
the will of God until Jesus comes, and con-
tinue to share in the rich dividends in 
Christ's kingdom through our prayers and 
gifts.)—Anna M. Eyster. 
Eld. and Mrs. Albert Brena-
man, Miss Naomi Lady, and Miss 
Anna Eyster will sail for Africa 
from Pier 33, Brooklyn, Decem-
ber 28. Their passage is booked 
aboard the Steamship Charles 
H. Cramp. 
A FAREWELL MISSIONARY 
MEETING will be held at the 
Messiah Home Chapel, Thursday, 
December 26, 7:00 P. M. 
The Foreign Mission Board is 
urgently in need of funds at this 
time to meet current needs. Will 
you please pray and give, that 
this need may be met. 
Yes, God's grace was again sufficient for 
the need, but those added months did take 
its toll of strength which was already de-
pleted. 
• * • * • * • 
Scene III. At Home 
The furlough at home was nearly ended. 
The months in our own native land had 
brought renewed strength physically and 
our missionary knew that she had not only 
gained the physical rest that she had so 
much needed, but also had received spirit-
ual strength and had been fed through the 
messages from Sunday to Sunday, the Bible 
Conference topics and Christian fellowship 
of friends and loved ones. Again the call 
came to her—the Macedonian call, "Come 
over into Macedonia and help us." Those 
From Cape Town to New York 
In a Cargo Boat 
T T is with thanksgiving to God for answer-
•"• ed prayer that I write this account of 
my recent voyage to the homeland. The 
voyage was uneventful as far as any known 
danger on account of the war was concern-
ed, but we knew that a great war was in 
progress because of the precautions that 
were taken. 
The date of sailing from Cape Town 
was postponed ten days so that we did not 
leave there until the evening of October 
24. We sailed in a small cargo boat which 
had been chartered by the American-South 
African Line for this trip. The United 
States Flag flew from the stern of the ship 
and four large flags were also painted on 
the ship; two on the sides of the body and 
two on the uppermost decks. We were as-
sured all night long that electric lights 
were shining on the "stars and stripes" 
as every half hour of the night the "look-
out" at the front of the boat called back 
to the officer on the bridge, "Lights are 
bright, s ir!" 
The second day out at sea the danger 
signal was given for a drill. That signal 
never sounds unless life-belts are to be don-
ned. The passengers who numbered only 
ten (four of whom were missionaries), had 
been previously instructed at which of the 
four life boats each one was to take his or 
her stand when the signal sounded. In the 
quickest possible time the crew and pass-
engers all wearing'life-belts hastened to the 
boats where the sailors used competitive 
speed in seeing which group could swing 
their life boat out to the sea first. The en-
tire crew numbered thirty-five. Once each 
week thereafter the same drill was taken 
and while it was rather thrilling we were so 
thankful that the signal never had to be 
given because of danger. 
During the twenty-four days which it 
took us to reach Trinidad we saw only one 
other ship. This was a freighter on the same 
line, that had left Cape Town two days 
after we did but being faster than the 
"Cathlamet," it overtook and passed us en-
route. Our boat averaged only ten miles 
an hour. Two of the gentlemen passengers 
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becoming impatient at the slow progress 
made, took an aeroplane at Trinidad and 
flew the remainder of the way to New York. 
It was not long after we first saw the 
dim outline of the Island on ahead that two 
planes came flying swiftly toward us and 
circled around our boat twice. We felt 
relieved to see "U. S. Navy" painted in 
large letters on the sides of the planes. 
Trinidad is a British possession but the 
United States has a naval base on the is-
land. We sailed between Trinidad and 
a peninsula of the South American coast 
until we came to the city "Port of Spain" 
which is the main city of Trinidad. We 
only anchored in the bay until the officials 
came in a motor boat to take off the two 
passengers for the aeroplane. Although it 
was midnight when we arrived a radio-
gram brought these officials to our boat as 
the plane was due to leave at 6:30 the next 
morning. 
We went twenty miles farther that night 
to the city of South London in order to 
take on oil for fuel. Upon arriving there a 
"black-out" was on so all work stopped 
for that night. Another "black out" was 
announced the following evening also 
when we were again back at the Port of 
Spain, which stopped all hands from dis-
charging cargo that night. The reason for 
these "black-outs" was because of some 
trouble on Martinique, a neighboring 
island. It gave me a sense of security to 
hear that the Caribbean Sea was being 
guarded by a number of United States 
planes. 
The following day we sailed through the 
Caribbean Sea safely; left the West Indies 
behind us; and headed for New York. I 
often felt grateful to God for the calm sea 
we had during the entire voyage with the 
exception of the last day. The high sea 
that caused our rolling boat to roll more 
than ever before from side to side but it 
was a grand sight to watch the billows 
dash and spray. The lower decks were 
swamped over and over and twice the 
waves extinguished the cook's fire when he 
was preparing Thanksgiving dinner. But 
the boat rode safely through and I was con-
scious of God's protecting hand over all. 
On the thirty-sixth day after leaving 
Cape Town we came in sight of the Statue 
of Liberty in New York harbor. The sen-
sation of that first glimpse is better felt 
than told. How good it was to see Bro. 
and Sr. Clarence Herr at the docks to meet 
me. Their consecrated car conveyed my-
self and luggage to Pennsylvania and I be-
gan to feel that I had actually arrived 
home. I knew that others too had been pray-
ing for a safe voyage and I wish gratefully 
to thank all such. How blessed it is to 
know in these dark days that our Lord is 
still "Master of ocean and earth and skies." 
And when He looks into our hearts does 
He see that "Lights are bright"? 
In Christian fellowship, 
Sadie Book. 
That Poor Board 
UITE different than the old and re-
liable auctioneer, on an Eastern City 
Market, a young man mounts his stand, 
and cries out something as follows: " I 
have no father, I have no mother, I have no 
brothers, I have no sisters, but it doesn't 
make any difference; I'm here today, I'll 
be gone tomorrow." Then from his collec-
tion of goods, his raised watch glitters in 
the sun. Bidding is brisk from the largest 
crowd any of the salesmen can hold, and 
although chided by an older auctioneer 
for breaking some of the rules of the sale, 
still they bid, and he sells his wares, in 
spite of the fact that he'll be gone to-
morrow, when perhaps the town jeweler 
will be called upon to repair this watch, 
and may be blamed if he tells the buyer 
that he paid too much for the watch. One 
showman said that people like to be fooled 
sometimes, and so it appears. . 
Today we have denominational, and un-
denominational Home and Foreign Mission 
Boards, some Orthodox; others very mod-
ern, still others bold and spiritual, So-
cieties and boards in which any person 
should find a place to work or worship, 
but with all we are not satisfied and were 
some of us living in Moses' time, I fear 
that long since we would have died from 
the fiery serpents, still we go on complain-
ing and murmuring against our Church, 
Boards, Committees, Treasurers, and even 
against God. 
Then comes some one crying out, "I be-
long to no Church, subject to none, no 
Board, no Committee. I am just on my 
own and doing a most wonderful work of 
faith out on the faith line, by simply trust-
ing in God. They have glowing reports 
which often can't be substantiated by facts, 
and work a strong appeal to the emotions, 
imaginations, etc. They draw the people 
in different ways, and demands are made 
for money in a most imposing way some-
times, even trying to make people feel as 
sinners if they do not neglect their own 
established work and reliable workers, in 
order to help them. They will say that 
your workers are under the Board, and are 
supported by the treasury, as if that set-
tles their needs, but they do not go on to 
say that Boards do not make money, but 
must depend on free will offerings to re-
plenish their funds, and that if all the 
people would- give to the worker who is 
on their own, and very often not willing 
to be subject to a Church or Board, or on 
account of their unsubmissive spirit can 
not get into a Church or Board, we would 
soon be in a much worse mixup than at 
present. The Boards would be unable to 
support their faithful, submissive Work-
ers, who are sometimes more on the faith 
line than those who say so much about i t ; 
there would be no foundation upon which 
to build a submissive, Spiritual, Native 
Church. Things would run rampant, every 
one being a law unto themselves, here to-
day, and gone tomorrow, and what may 
now be an ebbing confidence in Foreign 
Mission work, would fade and slip away 
all together; the Home Church would lose 
her vision for evangelizing, and making 
disciples of all Nations, and the Heathen 
would perish. We agree that it is possible 
for Churches, Boards and Mission organi-
zations, being made up of fallible men, 
to make mistakes even as we find were 
made in the Early Church; nevertheless the 
fact remains that in the multitude of coun-
cilors there is safety, and we believe that 
with Paul, "And the spirit of the prophets 
are subject to the prophets"; what would 
we have of a Bible, Church, or anything to 
help us today, if those of the reformers, 
and early Church were all a law unto them-
selves. 
As one who1 has spent years in the Mas-
ter's glad service and hopes to die in the 
work, we appeal to the professing church 
to be more careful to whom you give your 
support and hard earned money, for it is 
quite possible to give to those who do more 
harm than good, in Home and Foreign 
Mission Work. Reports and even pictures 
of what they call their work is not suffici-
ent proof to justify you in slighting your 
own work, when your own Boards keep 
in touch with what is going on, and if the 
work, and workers continue to be worthy 
of your support. But if you are not care-
ful along these lines your own "Poor Board" 
and Treasurer are denied the money they 
need to support your own submissive and 
tried workers, who have proved faithful for 
years, and who in a quiet way are doing 
their best to build in a supervised work, 
which is by far the most practical in 
building up and establishing a Church and 
work, not only for the Church or Mission 
Board, but for God and the salvation of 
souls. 
With John the beloved, we pray that we 
might be one, the Christian church as a 
solid front, with the different Societies and 
Boards doing our best and using our 
strength to give the Blessed Gospel to everv 
creature, to hasten our Lord's return, and 
not spend our money, strength, and lives in 
unwise, independent, and opposing work, 
which very often is not followed up. 
With deep concern and prayer for the 
best in Gospel work, this is submitted from 
a worker who appreciates the Church and 
Boards, and has seen in past years that God 
works through them, for the extension of 
His kingdom, and from one who appre-
ciates the privilege of being a worker in 
Christ's Vineyard. 
Yours in Jesus our Lord, 
An Old Worker. 
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What Jesus Means to Me 
Rev. Vance Havner 
S EVERAL years ago as a poor country youth beset in a bog of fads and isms, 
I came to Christ and set out to live by sim-
ple faith in Him< to live like Him, to 
present Him to others. 
I said to myself, "If the claims of Jesus 
are true I want to know it; if not, the soon-
er I find it out, the better. The test of 
any faith is, live up to it and see what hap-
pens. Coleridge said the test of Christian-
ity was to try it. Jesus did not care for 
mere intellectual acceptance, He asks that 
we prove him for ourselves. I will try 
Jesus." 
Since then it has been my delight to 
translate the claims of Jesus into personal 
realities. I feel that I speak with authority 
and not as the scribes when I say that I 
have found Christ to be real and that He 
brings abundant and abiding satisfaction. 
I am not boasting of myself, for I am 
one of the least of his disciples. I am 
often ashamed of myself, but I find that 
when one abides in Him self-consciousness 
fades away in Christ-consciousness. Just as 
a boy in love knows more of love than the 
most erudite philosopher who has not had 
the experience, so I think the humblest dis-
ciple of the Lord who has found Him to 
be a living reality is better qualified to 
witness for Him than the ablest theologian 
who knows only abstract doctrines. 
Happy is the man who can mingle apos-
tolic simplicity with profound theology; 
but, for myself, I must speak as did the 
country boy who was asked by a passing 
tourist: 
"How far is it to the next town?" 
"I don't know," he replied. 
"How far is it back to the last town?" 
Again, "I don^t know." 
Exasperated, the tourist exclaimed, "You 
don't know anything, do you?" 
"No," the youngster returned, "I don't 
know much, but I'm not lost!" 
I do not know much, but I am not lost! 
I have found the Way! 
Of course, one cannot tell in a little es-
say all that Jesus means to him. Such an 
effort can only be suggestive, not exhaus-
tive. Or, one might cover it all at a stroke 
by saying, "Jesus is everything to me." 
But all of us like to employ our favorite 
figures, inadequate as they are, to express 
what the all-sufficient Christ has come to 
mean in our lives. 





Jesus satisfies. He calls Himself the 
Bread and Water of life. Bread and water 
are necessities, not luxuries; we must have 
them to live. One can not do with or with-
out Christ and not notice the difference. 
We can not live without Him, we only ex-
ist. He satisfies because He is the funda-
mental necessity of life, the Bread and 
Water of life—yes, life itself. 
Jesus simplifies. He gives me one pur-
pose in life—to do the will of God in 
Christ. A central purpose always coor-
dinates and unifies one's self so that he is 
not a mob but a man. As tributaries mini-
ster to the Mississippi, so if I seek first 
the kingdom of God and His righteousness, 
do all these other things add to the main 
stream of my life so that it is simplified in 
Christ. 
Jesus sanifies. It is not only sweet, but 
sensible, to trust in Him. He saves me 
from erratic vagaries by the healthful 
wholesomeness of His Spirit. He keeps me 
balanced and poised amid an upsetting 
world. 
Jesus sanctifies. Some one has said, "It 
is the look that saves, the gaze that sancti-
fies." Would that- we were as afraid of 
unholiness as we are of holiness nowadays. 
A sanctified life is not an eccentric and ir-
rational existence, but rather the daily ex-
periences of a transformed life. 
What Jesus Brings. Me 






Jesus brings pardon. A Russian soldier, 
in his tent it is said, added up a list of 
debts he could not meet and wrote at the 
bottom, "Who is to pay for all th is?" Then 
in despair he dropped his head urjon the 
table and wept himself to sleep. The Czar 
of Russia happened to pass through his 
tent, saw the soldier and the figures, and 
wrote his own royal signature below the 
list, thereby assuming the debt. 
My Lord passed by where I sat in de-
spair over a debt I could not pay. With 
the Blood of Calvary He wrote beneath it, 
"Thy sins be forgiven thee." Is it any 
wonder that our rainy days become radi-
ant days when the heart can sing: 
"Jesus paid it all, 
All to Him I owe; 
Sin had left a crimson stain. 
He washed it white as snow." 
Jesus brings peace to me. As Paul says, 
"He is our peace." His pardon brings 
peace. After saving my soul He helps me 
to possess my soul, to sustain my spiritual 
integrity calmly amid a frenzied world. I 
live in a little house beside a country road 
away from the turmoil of cities because I 
wish to be still. But such an environment, 
ideal as it is, could not give me peace if 
I did not know the indwelling Christ. It 
"supplements, but it could not supplant the 
peace of Christ that passes all understand-
ing and, as the old colored saint observed, 
all misunderstanding too. 
Jesus brings me purpose. As His meat 
was to do the will of God, so do I find 
my true sustenance in saying with Paul, 
"This one thing I do." He centralizes life 
around one consuming ideal. 
Jesus brings me power. It is true that 
without Him I can do nothing, and that I 
can do all things through Him who 
strengthens me. An electric light is strong-
er than a candle, because the candle furn-
ishes its own light while the bulb acts 
merely as a medium for a power from 
somewhere else. I find that so long as I 
try to live my own little life I am ineffec-
tive, but when I become "a function in-
stead of an end of creation," a human chan-
nel for divine power, I achieve passively 
what I never could have done by my own 
efforts. 
I used to storm and strain in my preach-
ing, trying to be impressive. I had poor 
results. Then I surrendered my preaching 
to the Lord and sought to be only His 
mouthpiece. The fever and tension passed 
away and my ministry was blessed. 
Jesus did not many mighty works in 
Nazareth "because of their unbelief." That 
might be written over many a church and 
upon many a grave today. The power of 
God in Christ is all about us. If we will 
take and use it, we shall not be paupers 
but princes reigning in life "through one, 
Christ Jesus." 
We examine our faith too much. It is 
not the quantity of our faith that matters 
most, for as little as a grain of mustard 
seed will move mountains. Nor is it the 
quality of our faith, for the woman who 
touched Jesus in the crowd had very im-
perfect faith, but it was the best she had 
and God gave her credit for it. What mat-
ters most is the object of our faith. Per-
haps we are looking at ourselves instead of 
"looking unto Jesus." 
It is said that no one could talk with 
Phillips Brooks for a few minutes without 
coming away a better man. How powerful 
and holy might we be if we lived continu-
ally in fellowship with Christ! 
Jesus brings plenty to me. "No good 
thing will He withhold from them that 
walk uprightly." He may not bring me 
material plenty, although I think that if I 
be "willing and obedient" I "shall eat the 
good of the land," but He will fill my life 
with the treasures of the Spirit. I do not 
have to get rich. I only have to be rich 
in Christ. And if following Him does not 
add more years to my life, it does add 
more life to my years. 
I like to think of the Christian experi-
ence in terms of 
The Three "Cheers" of Jesus 
The first is the cheer of forgiveness, "Be 
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of good cheer, thy sins be forgiven thee" 
(Matt. 9 :2) . The second is the cheer of 
companionship, "Be of good cheer; it is I ; 
be not afraid" (Matt. 14:27). The third 
is the cheer of victory, "Be of good cheer; 
I have overcome the world" (John 16:33). 
Together these three form a culminative 
experience that covers the whole Christian 
life. 
Have you experienced the cheer of for-
giveness? Sin is a monster, not merely a 
mistake, a malignant cancer to the soul that 
no plaster of morality nor concoction of 
philosophy can remove. We need not a 
system nor a science, but a Saviour. I 
do not understand the atonement, but I be-
lieve that on Golgotha Jesus identified Him-
self with a sinful race in such a way that 
when I accept Him as Saviour I accept 
with Him God's pardon for sin. 
Have you experienced the cheer of com-
panionship? To know Christ as Saviour 
and not as Lord is like rowing a boat with 
one oar. The "happy day that fixed my 
choice" should be followed by a lifetime 
of happy days spent in His fellowship. It 
is an incomplete experience that does not 
know the daily presense of the Great 
Friend. 
Have you experienced the cheer of vic-
tory? My Lord did not say that He had 
explained the world, but that He had over-
come the world. He spent thirtv years 
mastering the commonplace, the thing we 
are forever trying to get away from. He 
mastered the devil, disease, nature, fear, 
worry, even death. And this power he can 
and will transmit to me that I too may 
overcome the world. I can master every-
thing through Christ. My body may break 
as did His, but my body is not my life. My 
spirit is my real self, and when my spirit 
is linked with His I can win through to 
the reward that goes "to him that over-
cometh." 
These three cheers cover the gospel trail 




I find a world of beauty in Jesus' declar-
ation: "I come not to destroy but to fulfill.' 
I think that may be expanded from its 
immediate application to cover the whole 
world of truth. Everything is imperfect 
apart from Christ. But in Him every good 
thing is fulfilled. Every worthwhile ideal, 
thought and endeavor in this world, how-
ever rudely conceived or expressed, is a bud 
that becomes a flower in Christ. He is the 
consummation and perfection of all the im-
perfections of life. He fulfills and fills 
full. 
A simple dweller in the hills, I rejoice 
in one ideal, "For me to live is Christ." 
Spending part of my time in the serenity of 
my rustic retreat, the other part before the 
public talking about the things of Christ, 
I can honestly say that I have found the 
ideal life I have sought, and in the realiza-
The Glory of the Lord Shone Round 
About Them 
Velma Rose Curtis 
VER nineteen hundred years ago the 
glory of the Lord shone round about 
the shepherds and they were sore afraid. 
What a privilege for the shepherds to have 
been so honored! What a joy that must 
have been! But God is no respecter of 
persons, and today after over nineteen hun-
dred years the glory of the Lord shines 
round about us. 
His glory shines from the lives of His 
followers. Nature proclaims His glory. 
The same God still lives today to save and 
satisfy. His power is as great as ever be-
fore. His spirit still strives with man. 
God's love is far better than gold. As "the 
glory of the Lord shone round about 
them," over nineteen hundred years ago, 
so, today, if we are but willing, His glory 
can shine in and does shine round about 
us. But yet we are more fortunate than 
the shepherds. They went in search of the 
infant Christ who is interceding for us. 
We have a living Christ who shed His 
life's blood on dark Calvarv and arose 
from the grave that we might have life and 
have it more abundantly. Surely we are a 
favored people, the Light has appeared to 
us. Nature declares His glory. The glory 
of the Lord shines round about us through 
' nature. 
When Napoleon's officers one night ex-
pressed doubts concerning the existence of 
God, Napoleon is said to have pointed to 
the stars and asked, "Who made all 
these?" Surely to gaze into the starry 
heavens and deny the existence of a Crea-
tor would be senseless. It would be just 
as unreasonable to look into a powerful 
motor and deny the existence of its maker. 
Both the universe and the motor show by 
tion of it I am happy. The world speaks 
of "finding ourselves." What we need is to 
find Christ. Finding Him, we find every-
thing. 
Finally, as I face the future, I am con-
fident when I realize that Jesus means eter-
nal life to me. Whosoever lives and be-
lieves in Him shall never die (John 11 :-
26) . I do not wait until death to begin 
eternal life. My eternal life began when I 
passed from the self-life to the Christ-life 
and my life became "hid with Christ in 
God." What men call death will mean for 
me only that life of God through Christ 
in me will drop a broken body to assume 
a form incorruptible and full of fflorv. and 
move on to continue its unfolding in the 
land where the Lamb is the light and God 
shall wipe all tears from our eyes. 
—Moody Bible Institute Monthly. 
their regularity and work that they are 
products of thought, not chance; of reason, 
not accident. The poet Addison says, 
The spacious firmament on high 
With all the blue, ethereal sky; 
And spangled heavens shining frame 
Their great original proclaim. 
The unwearied sun from day to day 
Does his Creator's powers display, 
And publishes to every land, 
The work of an Almighty hand. 
Can anyone look upon a beautiful sun-
set without a feeling of awe and reverence? 
The regularity as well as the beauty of 
the universe declares His glory. He made 
the night darkness so we could have more 
restful sleep, but would we want darkness 
all the time? He made the radiant sun to 
cast its health-giving rays upon us, but 
would we want sunshine all the time? No, 
as much as we enjoy the radiant sunlight 
or the cool restfulness of the night, we 
would not want either one all the time. We 
need both. 
The glory of the Lord shines round 
about us through the changing of the sea-
sons; through the life-giving spring, 
through the radiant summer, the beautiful 
autumn, and the snowy winter. Certainly 
a person could not gaze on the beauties and 
glories of nature and deny the existence of 
a Creator. 
His glory shines round about us through 
the human body. If, as some scientiests 
claim, man evolved from the ape, how did 
he receive a soul? The great hairy apes 
have no soul. The human body is a won-
derful structure and every part, if cared 
for, works properly in perfect unison. 
Science has made great discoveries, our 
inventors have invented the unbelievable, 
but no one has or ever will find a way to 
put a soul into an animal. Science has 
done many wonders in creating the me-
chanical man. but can it think, can it feel, 
can it talk? No matter how far advanced 
science may grow it will never create a 
soul, a human being. The soul is life, es-
sence and spirit. Only God knows the my-
steries of a soul. 
Science has invented great airplanes to fly 
through the air at a terrific speed, but can it 
make the little birds? Certainly it would 
be unreasonable to look upon the human 
beins; and deny the existence of a Creator. 
God's glory shines round about us through 
the lives of Christians. Christian life from 
beginning to end is a miracle. Can the 
hardened sinner of his own will turn to 
be a radiant Christian? Surely the high-
tempered, haughty, proud sinner cannot 
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of his own self become a sweet-tempered, 
meek and lowly Christian. Although the 
glory of the Lord does not shine round 
about us in such a startling way as it did 
to the shepherds over nineteen hunded 
years ago, it nevertheless shines wonder-
fully from the lives of His children. His 
glory shines out from their faces. The 
glory of the Lord radiates from the life of 
the Christian. God can change the sin-
weary, restless sinner into a happy, satis-
fied Christian. He can fill the empty, hun-
gry soul with His glory. 
Has science anything to offer to satisfy 
the longing spirit? To fill the hungry 
soul ? Where the physicians have done all 
they can in vain, can science step in and 
heal? How could a person see or feel the 
results of God's healing power and yet 
doubt God? 
Can a person pray in secret and by some 
scientific method can the prayer be answer-
ed? If there is no supreme Being, how 
is secret prayer answered? Surely the 
glory of God shines round about us 
through the miracles of prayer. 
The glory of God shines through His 
word. No book ever printed has been so 
incessantly sought after to be destroyed as 
the Bible. No book has endured so long. 
No persons have been so persecuted as its 
followers. There is no other book written 
that is for both the young and the old, for 
both the rich and the poor. No other litera-
ture can render so much help to the soul. 
It fulfills our every need. The discouraged 
can find encouragement; the unwise can 
receive wisdom; doubters receive strength 
for their faith; the sin weary can find the 
way to God; the Christian can receive light 
and joy. The Bible reflects the glory of 
God. 
Certainly the glory of God shines round 
about the death-bed of His children. And, 
why not? Death for God's children is 
but the end of earth's journey and the be-
ginning of an eternity in heaven with the 
glory of God shining round them in its 
greatest fullness. 
The glory of God shines round about us 
all if we care to, see it. Men from all 
paths of life can be filled with God's glory 
if they choose. Science can do everything 
in its power to poison our minds against 
God and and His word, but still the glory 
of God shines round about us through na-
ture, through His children and through His 
Holy Word. 
Thank God, science cannot rob Christ's 
blood of its cleansing virtue, its saving, 
sanctifying and keeping power. Science 
cannot revoke the glory of God from the 
Christian life. 
And as the glory of the Lord shines 
round about the shepherds, so, today, after 
over nineteen hundred years the glory of 
God shines round about us each day if 
we choose.—Selected. 
The Christ of Christmas 
(Continued from page 420) 
sways our souls by His scars, not a sword. 
His sufferings give H i m sovereignty. 
Triumph is His because of the tree. 
And, if we would govern in life, we must 
go to a tree, for the death of self ever 
leads to a diadem. We triumph in life when 
we "lay in dust life's glory, dead." 
The Prophet Isaiah would have us re-
member that of the increase of Christ's gov-
ernment there is to be no end. Universal 
dominion is to be His. There are to be no 
frontiers to His kingdom. 
But, can it be said that His government 
is increasing spiritually and personally? As 
He claims more territory this Christmastide, 
are we to tear down the barriers and let 
Him take possession ? If we do, we can ex-
pect Satan to contest every inch of ground 
we yield to the all-conquering Christ. 
Son 
Under this designation there are several 
aspects of Sonship, expressing manifold re-
lationships it is essential to classify. 
"Son of David" (Matt. 1:1). 
Kingship and royalty are prominent here. 
Jesus was of the Davidic line, and was born 
in the City of David. And, coming of the 
house and lineage of David, He was, as the 
Son of David, the Successor of David and 
Heir of all the promises granted to him 
(Lk. 1:32; 2:4). 
"Son of Abraham" (Matt. 1:1). 
Covenant relationship is here in view. At 
His wondrous birth, Christ laid hold of the 
seed of Abraham. 
"Her firstborn son" (Matt. 1:25). 
Nine times oyer, Jesus is referred to as 
"the young child." Son of a woman, He 
was, but never the son of a man. As Mary's 
Child, our Lord possessed actual humanity. 
And that He never forgot this relationship 
is seen in His tender solicitude concerning 
her future, as He said when He was about 
to die: "Behold thy son!" (John 19:26). 
Committing Mary to John's care, He bade 
His favorite disciple treat her as a mother. 
"Out of Egypt have I called my son" 
(Matt. 2:15). 
As Mary's Child, Christ was born. As 
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God's Son, He was given. Deity is wrapped 
up in this filial term. And what sublime 
contrasts are associated with the Virgin 
Birth! He was the Son, yet the Everlast-
ing Father; the Babe, yet the Ancient of 
Days; Jesus, the Son of Man, yet the 
Mighty God. 
We can link to this designation the kin-
dred one of "Son of the Highest" (Lk. 1:32), 
which is a theocratic title pointing to Him 
as the Anointed (cf. Psa. 2:7; 89:27). In-
cidentally, we have a most helpful combi-
nation of terms in Luke's birth-narrative. 
For example, Jesus is the Son of the High-
est—God is in the Highest—the Holy Spirit 
is the Power of the Highest—John the Bap-
tist is the Prophet of the Highest (Lk. 1:32, 
35, 76; 2:14). 
"My Son"! Divine, filial relationship, 
imposing the obligation of separation, is in-
dicated by such an expression as this. And 
the remarkable thing is that God conde-
scends to call us His sons: "Ye are" sons" 
(Gal. 4:6). What a privilege! But, has 
He called us out of Egypt, typical as it is 
of the world and bondage ? What unworthy 
children we are if we hanker after the flesh-
pots of Egypt! If the world has claimed us, 
this will be a truly happy Christmas if we 
come clean out of such an Egypt. 
—The King's Business. 
A Test of Education 
PROFESSOR in the University of 
Chicago told his pupils that he 
should consider them educated, in the best 
sense of the word, when they could say 
"yes" to every one of the fourteen ques-
tions that he should put to them. It may 
interest you to read the questions. Here 
they are: 
Has your education given sympathy with 
all good causes and made you espouse 
them ? 
Has it made you public spirited? 
Has it made you a brother to the weak? 
Have you learned how to make friends 
and keep them? 
Can you look an honest man or a pure 
woman straight in the eye? 
Do you see anything in a little child to 
love? 
Can you be high-minded and happy in 
the meaner drudgeries of life? 
Do you think washing dishes and hoeing 
corn just as compatible with high thinking 
as piano-playing or golf? 
Are you good for anything to yourself? 
Can you be happy alone? 
Do you look on the world and see any-
thing but dollars and cents? 
Can you look in a mud puddle by the 
wayside and see anything in the puddle 
but mud? 
Can you look into the sky at night and 
see beyond the stars? 
Can your soul claim relationship with 
the Creator?—Christian Advocate. 
It was characteristic of Jesus that He 
inspired men to do justice before He moved 
them to demand it.—Selected. 
